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Poetiy.

Mystery.

- Wandor If ook snd wmaple,
Witlew asd el asd ail,

Are stirred al beart by the cuaing,
f the duy thelr lnaves muet fall!

Ly they think of the yollow whiriwisd
Ur kpsw of the crimeon spray

Tial shull be when cbilll November
twars all their leavis away?

Porhaps ! Boalds the waler
Th= w lllow bealn, sorene

Ar whes her young leaves glistened
Ia s miet «f guldin grven ;

Bt the brave ol oak s Susking
Tos wisv-red, dark asd desp,

Aud mapie nzd elm are biushing

Taebinsh ul 2 clilid aslesp.

“H die we muset,” ike jeallets
Hpam oue by aoe Lo ey, -
“We will wear (he odors of glnduss
Untll we pass awar
Ko ayes akall scn us falier
And bufore we Iny i dowa,
We'll wear, io the «ight of all the sarih,
The vears” = oot Lisgly crows!™

B, trees of The atutely foreat,
And trees by ee trodden wary,

You are Rlodlag luto glay
Tuls soft auinmsal day '

And we who gure remeuber
Thes, mote thas all they bust,

To bearte sad trees together
Muy eotse terngh ths siponing frod

- e

1aronstancy.

The meck of the pracsck,
The Iris's dres,
Tin hight 1= the opal,
, The April-day skies—
Waonld they Le lovely,
As ull of thom ate,
Bul for the chasos
And the chasgs 1hat are thare

~a'Le 23 YW Lo e,

1 wiilgive cone of mine |
Luwwe shouid lght ia aa lariasni,

A quickly deciine
His blushes, bis sighs,

Ars bewilderiag things ;
Thin awsy wilh hie feliers,

Aund give we Lis wilage
=M Lowdon.

L e e

MMiscellany.

An Interview withh the Moel
w hittier.

During s summer's rambie among the
groen hilis of New Eagland, diversified
with many interesting incidents, is one
uf peenlinr interest—a visit to the Qua-
Lier poct, Whittier :

Upon & plessant morning in early

snmumer we left Newburyport, a large,
old-fushional town in Esstern Massa-
chasetts, for Almsbury, o small mana-
facturing town, chiefly noted as the
vestdence of Whittier. We role along
by the side of the silver Merrimack as

it hastens on to seek the ocean, near
old Salsbary, whose white sands sre
wisible, lying ewstward a few miles.
Situated upon the left baok of the nver
1% # fine eslate kuown as the Laurels,
from the beantsfal plant of that name

whiclh adorns the entire region.
Upon an eminence ovedooking the
viver is u palatinl residencs which was

necapied lor the season by the Enlﬂlﬁh
Embassador, Sie Edward Thornton. An
hour's «drive through this beantifal
vountry brought ns to the residence of

the sweet bard of the Merrimack, John
G. Whittier. £
At his plaip, unpretending mansion

wa alighted, feeling somewhat doubtiul
of an nterview. Bat our fears were
SG00 dla;n-iinl I‘_\' the anppearauce of &

pleasant little girl, who, upon our in-
guiry for Mr. Whittier, unmediately
nshered as julo Lis stady. There sat
the post beside a small table, over
which hung sn old-fashioned mirror,
which once gracad the walls of his im-
wortalized homestead, and oft reflected
thie loved form of the dear sister whose

largze, sweet asking eyes are now bathed
18 Lve fudeless green of paradise,

Within the open fire-place were the
charred remmnins of & wood fire, by
whose light, donbtlcss, the peet mused
the ekilly evening past, recailing the
scemnes of childhood : the faces of loved
oues onee gathered around the fireside
in the dear old homestead, among them,
pchance, the sweet Maund Maller of
nis boyhood days,

Upnn our entrance he arose, and with
ecalm digmity greeted us with the ocor-
diality of a {riend.

Allasion being made to onr trespass
npon his time, he repliad, *"My time is
worth nothing. Sit as long as you wish;
F-am very hnppy to see you."

After a brief conversation concerning
Iris 0ld homestead, he suid, with mach
{anling:
man who has not driven a nail, in the
way of repairs for years, 1 am tryin
to get it into my Lauds. If I do
sycceed T hope it will burn down,”

It is in the possession of a | relicent.

'A VOW AND HOW HE KErT IT. opportunity. A
a

Thtelitﬂev:.l:hnﬁuolc , where 1
spent some of iest days of
life, is as lovely mt!iupmpt:rai a ?pot “m_:
msn eould desire to behold. It lies in
a soquestered walley, the existence of
which is known to but few beside its
inhubitants, It is free from the bustle
of the great world—the fever of specu-
lation had never resched it. Yetitisa
place that has been marked by savage
eonilicts. The ring of the musket and
the charge of horsemen have, ere now,
resounded among the green hills that
encirels it

It is an old settlement originally built
by the French, who held it long enough
to fall into apathy and forget to guard |
it us securely as they shoulTbam done,
when a sturdy British force coming up
the river in barges, one fine moonlight
uight, took the garrison aud the plsce
ut the same moment.

 How well I romember that beautiful

river. How often by sunshine and
mooulight I have sported over its tran- |
Tlul bosom. How often have I gathered |
the wild grapes that grew slong its
shady banks, Of all the companions
who shared my idle rambles, not one is
left who bears not on his brow the
stamp that the iron band of the worlds
education has affixed there. All of them
now are sober, earnest men and women,
and I might look in vain for a solitary
trace of the vonthfnul characteristios
that dislingaished them, |

Al the distance of a mile from the
river, was an old but hundsome mun-
sion, with & fine lawn stretching away
from it on every side, while magnificent
old trees thickly sarrounded it. The
owuer of this pro , Thomas Alford,
was & man past the meridian of life;
his family consisting of his wife and
daughter Agnes. Mr. Alford did not
mukethe massion his habitual residence
his home was chiefly in the city, but
early every spriug the Allond family
eame to their country place, remaining
uniil the birds begsn to leuve for a
southern clime. The Alfords were
lovked apou by the simple people of the
country sround as beings of a superior
order, and were imitated by the better
sort in all their fashions and behavior,

Mr. Alford was, of course, a n
of wealth, quiet in his habi ving
an eesy, kind pature, and rarely tron-
bled busself sbout anything, se long ns
be had good dinners and a fall supply
of wine, His wife was a bustling Little
woman, full of fire and energy, having
ner absolute sway in all that pertained
in wud about the country seat. In years
long past, ber husband had learned to
submit to her authority, and yield in all
that she contested. Dy this means he
was able to secure an interrapted do-
mestic pesce, s the only compensation |
for lhepodiguity he uu{rt-ndc.red. He
never monrned the loss of his sceptre,
but placidly resigned himself to make
the best of his situation. This was the
condition of affairs in Lkis home at the
time of which we write

Agnes Alford was a brown-headed
blue-eyed girl of nineteen years. Showy
in appearance, and very amiable snd
condeseending to every ome in the
ne:gl:borhoodg. These traits gave her a
cortain popnlarity none of the other
members of the family ever possessed.
When the grand old carrisge would roll
up to the little church on Sundays,
whirling a great ¢clond of dust npon the
foot passengers, they frowned on
Thomas Alford, and his stately wifs,
but smiled pleasantly npon the daugh-
ter. |

It was Iate one sunmmer when a eity
gentleman, named Charles Addison,
made his sppearance in the village on
his way to the mansion of Thomas
Aliord. From the day of his advent to
the bour of his departure, the villagers
saw him sufficiently often to form a
strong dislike to him. He was un-
doubtedly the suitor of Agnes Alford,
being forever at her side when she
moved abroad. He was very communi-
eative and talked ineessantly, but his
flippant language and offensive haugh-
tiness soon made him & mark for the
tongue of the ips. He was a con-
ceited little mortal, wearing a light blue
frock coat, and walking with a brsk)
step, nodding with a patronizing air to |
those with whom he had made acquaint-
ance, and rehearsing the hair-breadth
escapes he had passed through in his
travels abroad |

Tuere also came to the village of C— |
the samo summer, a young gentleman
who put up st the inn, and seemed to |
employ his time in fishing and hunting |
the woods for plants, This person gave |
his pame ss Martin Long. He was |
agrecable in bis manners, but extremely
Hea would sit for whole hours
among a party of the villagers, and
never voluutanly contribute a word to

got | the conversation. Yet all the while he

would maintain a respectful and inter- |

‘Speaking of autographs, Le said: “I ested  air, mp!_viug_ courteously but

nm surprised at the desire of persons
for eutographs. I aw the recipieut of
500 requests arouully for mine.”

In form and festure the poet in well
represcnted by his L?.vtuﬂ!ﬂ., but they
fiil to portray the refined and spiritual
expression which illuminates s coun-
tensnoe in conversation, His eyes are
deap set, with an earnest light in them,
which beawm very kindly upon one, yet
indicate fire in reserve for an oocasional
demand. His hair is gray

“Aw was hls sire’s that wigter day.”

|

|
briefly, when ad . Oftimes he
was seen to walk toward the mansion, |
but he invariably stopped short of the
great wooden gate, and gazing earnestly |
up at the house, would linger a few

moments as if in meditation, and then sch

turn back again to the inn, i

He would be somotimes at the window
of his little room or at the door, when|
Addison eame by with Agnes Alford. |
At such times he would instantly dis-
appear, seeking some seclusion where
Le no longer could view them. |

There were some acuta observers

Hg combs it smoothly back from his | ymong the denizens of C—, and none

lafty forehend., His whole sppearance
i8 spiritnelle—in matter and mind =
trae poet.

After & haif honrs’ pleasant conversa-
tion we took leave, with s hesrty re-
eponse in our hearts to his fervent,
“Ciod bless thee.” “God bless thee,
Whittier,” we reiterate.

Aatural Noda Water Spriozgs.

more so than one Peter Homn, ‘t.‘he:
schoolmsaster, who made mightly visits |
to the inn where Martin Long had taken

| to be intimate with his family,
a sad day for all of us when we became
' nequainted with them.

7 think it
though yon would scarcely think it

bitteruess and revenge

upon me, and
took and will

possession of my heart,

ever romain there until I have fulfilled by the pent up revenge of years. in black bags, covered with mnd, | souri, in Frauklin county, is a cave,
The scuflls &W.lﬂdiuﬁhﬂ mmu smearad over with bilge mainly remarkable from a tragic event

my sworn vow,"”
This Inst
with deep em

evidently fo:rl.beg:rpo-a of coutrolling almost superk dragged
proceeded. the struggling man to the edge of the
are some men in the world to ! precipice, Yot
whom nature seems to have denied the
commonest

a strong feeling,
“There -

men who ise and disclaim] i
i i g 7
of place, and who would as soon dwell
in u desert or on an island shut out
from the world as anywhere else, save
perhaps that they not have virtne
and innocence to prey on; in short,
your cool, caleulating seoundrels, who
witness the suffering they bring by the
gratifiestion of their hellish

*My sister Ann was one of those spe-

| 5
crushing calamity came | he was able, Addison made a stout Jde-
fence, but his antagonist was the
stronger

was
o g tor Sar 10 s Set TALES
and un earn- to or merey oe, where IMmense SUEST-
estness, Pausing for s few moments came not near the combatants. By an m’qﬁ;&:ﬁmm_ﬂw

cimens of loveliness and credulous con- | he

One of those girls whi

does not too sorely try,

me.&D certain notary in my
. WAS & n

town by the name of Addison. My

| father’s business was transacted by him, |
and through this circumstance wzmT onstoms prevalent in Ireland from the : b
middlongmhllllhmthehstcent‘ur irt . | i "#"

As the motive of abduction was nearly | one thonsand mﬁm cauldrons, with o' in tha eafe, Nothing dannted, Mr.

¥y e . : = =
warvs money age practice had | Sleam pipe in the bottom. Then blue  Labadie followed the bear into its hid-
;lo‘ i:m ,'ﬁ':;f .,T‘:m.ﬁu or wild |litmus (paper soaked in blne cn.bhugel ing [:Lmﬂ. and pever eame ont nhw.l

chivalry tosanctify it. A

“*Samnel

fift

amf an extensive business. M
father's uffuirs in his hands never suf-
fered. He was punctaal, correct, dili-
gent in all his acts, and yet beneath
this garb be bore the heart of a fiend
incaruate.

“My sister Ann formed a great st-
tachment for the wife of Samuel Addi-
son, and searcely a day passed that she
did oot pay them a wisit, for we were
close neighbors. Nor was I less im-
pressed with the integrity of the Addi-
sons than others of our family. Charles
Addison snd mysell wers inseparsble
companions, I being a trifle his senior ;
but our ages nearly

Addison was upwards of

Now wheu I look back on my life, I can '
pereeive the perils I might have avoided
if I had the spirit of propheoy.
This alone eould have saved me the ills
I have suffered, and as this gift is no
longer vouchsafed to mortal men, it was
not strange that T mingled in the vortex
that engulphs the nnfortunate. 1 don't
think 1 have deserved the care, sorrow
and geawing grief I have borne for so
many years, in that I have wilfully
done evil. Have I crimes to confess?
Not yet, thongh soon I may. Have I
debanched my morals or debased my
affections? No, not in thought. Has
time fled with careless hours till T am
his debtor for more than future industry
will pay? Notso. This can never be
truth{ully charged to me, snd over them
I utter no lamentation, But what I do
lament is, the contidence I put in my
fellow-man, the betrayal of the common
tiea that bind mind to mind, man to

man.

“It was during the iod that ounr
intercourse with the pAedndxm family
was unrestrained, that I went to Earope.
My father years before had Emmua!
me this trip, and [ was to be t six
months,

“T had been gone sbout two months
when I received intelligence that my
sister was to Charles Addison,
but the event wonld be deferred until
my return. The news was pleasing to
me, Tor I valned Addison notwithstand-
ing his flippant character. I thought 1
had discovered something good in him,
though very many people regarded him
with disfavor. -

“‘2 was almost ready to return to my
home, when the next arrival across the
ocean brought me a letter from my
father that nearly drove me insane, In
an evil hour my poor confiding sister!
had yielded to the temptations of her
betrothed, and surrendered all that s
woman values—life, soal and honor.

““Almost crawling to the door of
Samnel Addison, she told her tale of
shame, asd implored the father to
canse the son to make his promise.
With a stern command never more to
show her face to him, my unhappy sis-

sister was sleeping beneath the green
grass in the churchyard,

“For three weary years I have watched
and watched to perform a vow, of which
cllf:kt‘mm e tym' ;fml-lr-“" d I'

ible duty to orm, and it |
ahn}ibodonaummw man should |
o it,™ |

_Fha ceased, _andhpgmd‘ndatull:t:h_r Horn
Wi A qui
The latier was evidently st & loss fo|
m'ply. for he looked intently at the end |
of his fishing rod, and appeared in deep
reflection,

*““What do you think sach a fiend de-

sarves ¥ inquired Long with a fierce- | whepe we arrived just as several Chinese |
€ | priests were sounding gongs, cymbals | gonr and salty. This impure or brown
and haut-boys, which were to ecall the

n:ﬂ_ﬂugumulydsemodhimcqnb!
o I I g’ 1
“I'm afrsid to tell yon,” replied the
oolmaster. *“Itis s very, very sad
trial you have known."

- know that the community |
in which we live have quite forgotten |
this terrible crime? It but serves to
illustrate the structure on which society |
is built. All bave forgotten the great
wrong but thosé whose hearts will ache
over the remembrance until they are
laid at rest.” .

For the next few days Martin Long

It was |

ears old, bore 8 good reputation, |

|

s perfect! mercy.

feclings of fuirly Binging b Toe 0%t Into. the. sir
onr moe—men i ingl is foe onl & mir.
buashes that

ho had burisd

- £ had -ballddeep in his brain.

fidence that we sometimes see combined. | 8o died two men, snd God must judge witches' ler, are
if fortune! whose motives deserve the greatest oolorl; ‘:l:lo:jgln:y ol 3

Alxduction was one of the barbarons

- Republican,

Editor and Proprietor.

NO. 49,

Ina Sugar Refinery.

Refining & ar is not the neatest | On the dividing ridge
bnnimtobnag:olnd. First, the sugar waters of the Meramee from the

man ; moreover, he “M!d

water and filth, is landed at the doch,‘whichooenmd there in the early

umsn effort Long

erash among
grew down the side of the | ihirts ves let

soiled bags snd dirt

2 ¥
If Peter Horn stood rooted with hor- | gteqm vat, steam and wash off the dirt seconds in falling before resching the
m-hﬂlﬂuhm'm‘mmdm::mdlhm put_that in too. bottom, as was indicated ver-

cardle his blood for the balance

of the years he might live. Drawing a| g 2 suica | with the : : e
piﬂol,_ hie 1 sionally, expectorating tobacco-juice cave exisis mlymd mtndshm:
placed it to hml@ and ere Horn|,nuq into the fature frosting of our' of the present day are probably sware

coslly | here and there, and seraping Lis filthy among the old settlers,

wedding-cake. of what we are sbout to relate. FEarly
In five hours they draw, from this in the present centuryr, s hunter from
i as St. Louis, named Labadie, connected
as 10e water, and | with the families of that name identi-
as elean, too. All dirt, salts, smells, fied with the history of this city, went
and every material obstacle or gaseous | out to Frauklin county, then mostly a
odor is , and transparant | wilderness, in pursnit of game, He
liquid sugar rans out as water trickles | lad his son, s small lad with him. They
from a erystal spring. got on the trail of & bear, which they
First, the dirty liqnid is pumped into | followed nntil the animal took r

Barbarous Custom.

pular notion | j1ice) is dipped into it (o see if it is The

l\r heard the report of a gun and

that it was no vetion if the | sour. 1fit 1s sour, the blue paper is | then all was silent, He watched and

m on the saddle, and the man changed tored. Then, they throw ina | waited st Lhe mouth of the eave for his
behind her, > -
rendering abduction by force a capital | #cid leaves the sngar to attack the lime,
offence. .
one time in the South of Ireland. The both caten up. If you pour acd in
members drew lots for the heiresses of  20ft ”:5- the alkali (another form of
the country, and the club hired emis-  lime) will leave the grease to feed upon
saries to sscertain the habits of the | the acid.

family, the houses the young lady was
likely to visit, and the

This kills the acid, or the father’s return, but he came not back.
Enla lm.\]r‘wm({nal near the u;::&d.ly

g z | when, like the Kilkenuy eats, they are night, and then gave up hi her
An Abcaction (iub Sxisted st * Lo S for lost. With his hatehet he “blazed™
the treos aronnd the spot, in order to
identify the place, and then returned
home. Whether search was made or
not is not known, but the hanter, it is
certain, was given gg for lost, and his
remains were allowed to rest in their

In 1707 an Act was pail of lime.

Thg l!l:a h.alf:lmdi:;d men 'téo w::lk
over the hot eu ns poar five -
BONS R 8 ot ol it Baitiook’s Birodt Snol frost

-riﬁ g.:f.;e:{r :{g{éy in connection the slaughter-houses, into each 1,000 rock-bound tomb. Time rolled on, and

;;il.h this infamons erime oceurred in Falloas of melted sugar.
erry in 176L A reckless, dissipated
53 B
" eN m' - "

a Mr. Knox, of Prehen, to plight herself c€nts per gallon, 'I;h" blood *‘settles and
to him. The pretended marriage being | the sugar as an egg “‘settles” your coliee
set aside in the spiritual court, MeNagh- | —thats, the albumen seizes wold -(:l
ten threatened to lie in wait and murder €Very particle of dirt, and holds it
the judge. The result was that the E;n. when they raise the temperature
vheuc:, ';:u:gl:g::l h:’o rgf:r::di;:flm; | sticks, &o., float to the surface, while
himself in the woods at Prehen. B
ing that Mr. Knox was about to take his 7est, is drawn off
o htarrloucll)luhlin to wean her from | tom
and three moen Tay 10 wait ot (ho car.| Wil clean water,tho sveet part savod
riage and ; | to wet up n ot of sugar, nu d
and M:l‘bl,ﬁtﬁpg’f.";;:‘mfh‘h‘,{h&'fu",’f; | dirt earted off us a fertilizer, They take

d

The white aboat twenly years ago, when the en-
of eggs wonld be better, but eggs cost gineors were laying ont the track of the
uiresn, named | 100 much, while blood, which is almost Aacific railroad, which passed by the
the daughter of | 18 full of albumen, ouly costs eleven cave, they hud the cunw_tl{lto enter
exploro its secrets, ey there

found the bones of a bear and the skel-
eton of 8 humau being lying close to-
gethor, Not only this, but they also
found an old musket barrel, balf eaten
the rust, snd a small quantity of old
Fresch and Spanish coin. All these
the syrap, -Tl‘“l:lw and quite transpa- chcnmmum ‘[’Oslltﬂll to the old hunter
‘hm“h strainers Labadie as the person whose skelston
from the bottom, leaving the seum on Wwas thus revealed to the of the ex-
This scum and dirt are rinsed plorers, and whose tragic history was
preserved by tradition. The trees were
also exsmined, and the old scars cansed
by the hutchet of young Labadie were

80 degrees, the blood, lime, dirt,

Hear-

husband of Miss Knox's nurse, and her * ton of rich manure out of the syrap distinetly traced. Judge Foster has

armed guard. The blinds being drawn,
l!lic.\'.;ghg.en dischn&ed a henvily—lkolﬁded
slunderbuss into the carringe, killin, 1
Miss Knox on the spot. Ans:]mt IIEJ?C"L They estch all the heavy dirt,
then fired from the carriage, which hit | little stones, sand, &e., and the syrup

seen the coin. The relics and bones
were distributed among various per-
sons, Judge Primm, whose familiarity
with the history of Missouri is perhaps
not exceeded by any other person, re-

every day, The syrup 15 strained
thirough bags—long eloth bags, having
four or five thicknesses of cloth in

the marderer, who was at the same time ' leaves them transparent, ou!{“llisil“! collects hearing the story of Labedie

wound . Knox's | tinged with yeilow,
mm:d ‘.tl:g h.uldi:::da? I;-;mﬁii ﬁi‘ﬂ:ﬁ ( out about four per cest. of dirt—real
a turf-stack. The country 3 ) :
alarmed, snd five hundred pounds in the streets, The syrup is now
offered for the culprit.
light horse scouring the conntry found
the woonded wretech hidden in a ‘
farmer's hayloft. He made a desperate oent. of coloring, foreign salts and

jail

brought iuto eourt in a b ,and Syrup through
laid on a table in the dock. The mur- ¢harcoal,
gem was condemned to death, and was
Dt:g'-on ;!hc‘;\'qhmnm on -&i with 30,000 pounds of bone black each.
day of exeention clothed in black.
Exerting all his remaining strength to Seir
throw himself off the ladder, he did so | ::L'B pure and transparent as rock crys-

These and the bear over fifty years ago. The

impression on his mind was that the
honter entered the cave during the
hibernating season of the bear, and
that, having fired his musket, the in-
furiated beast rushed toward a parrow
passage of the cavern where Mr. Laba-
2iﬁ ﬁu smding.m in with him an:
S | gases yet to be removed, illed  him. ie creek” an

but was_lodged ol 1 s I o by fitering the yellow ““Labadie station” e the name
wone black or animal  of the daring hunter who lost his life

(bones burnt black and in the vieinity.—S*. Louis Republican,
ground up). Large iron tanks, looking ———ee—————
like upright steam boilers, are filled The Parnassus of To-Day.

Mr. Ellis . Roberts, writing home
from Greece, gives this matter-ol-fact

gs take
was soon  Dleck mucky dirt—the same as you see
A company of Dinefy-three per cent, pure “sugar,

whereas it was but eighty per cent. five
hours ago. There remsins seven per

At the trial MeN

Through this the syrup is made to

trickle. As it comes out at the bottom

with such impetnosity that the ro Agoblet of it looks like pnre mnses: “‘Parnassns is the highest
broke, and Le fell i to t \rnt;t. e 5 i mountain in l;hi.a part olb!(}re::ﬁ It

and. The d. pitvi i 3 # it perfectly pure now " Bk was practically inacceasible ita
e o, £ o e dus Bin the chemist, summits nnknown. It was g0 remote

age and misfortnne, tried to indues him

to

ke the half-hanged

in at as the -han man !" v

e called to his servant, who was also : made into the sugar?
i ;:‘:ntﬁ::e:; E:duﬁ;].mwoiﬂ;n?; ::: | water out of it. This is nccompiished
He then collected his energies, mounted | by boiling it in a vacuum. It would
the ladder, threw himself off, and died A boil like water in the open air and vola-

without & struggle.

: Many persons residing in the imme-
ter was spurned from hus door, and his | .. - it -

son sent abroad, Whon I was shleloffl‘:r Ml‘hhl:::hﬂ:dmgi the principal | it is drawn ofl in pots
reach home all that was mortal of my "” lhmumerdo Ohinimes
' gon of enormons size, with crested head water runs out, leaving the sugar to
{and horned body. This is the god of  erystalize in a hard white eake, such as
the festival of An Ten, or the moon, one | used to be sold in the market, Dut
of the greatestimportance inthe Chinese | now-a-days the pure white sngar-loaves

extreme

ﬁn_mn to be directed solely against | those with yellow stresks in them, are
ir sex.

darkness

€ye. | there was hung in front of every house | and pulvenzed sugar.
occupied by the Chinese
tastically ornamented lantern, the |from?
purpose of which is to ward off evil
| gemii. Oar paﬂ{i.ml’mving the saloon,
proceeded tothe

fan

disci

Yong fnd 10 8 Jow, bitter lsgh. | to enter :th;l:fm!i'l;amd pray im their ont the water throungh a strainer, leav-

:

gates were two large mummy res,
m! miﬁl and pﬂpg ;?:.u_ ' as well as all the rest of the articles of
}alrii;eep %ﬂ' interlopers and

erent 3 :
incessantly walked in the vicinity of | gre hung five l;::;n;mm’ on which |10 bring the domeatic down to hard

(up his abode. 1f there was any on® My Alford’s mansion. One morning gre

These are at Colorado Springs, three |

days from Canon City. The wide repn-
tation of thesesprings isnot undeserved,
and the different ingredients with which
the walers sre charged, considering
their close prozimity, 15 guite remark-
sble. The walers of the masin springs
couiain- respectively iron, soda, and
sulphur, together with other substances
in minor guantities, The soda spring
15 particularly interesting, being heavily
clhigrged with carbomie acid gas, whiel
babbles up in a lively manner, Invert-
ing your gliss and plunging it quickly
intw the spring, you oblain a delicions
draft fur superior to auy ordinary soda
wiuter. The water is led into bath
hodses and is considered very efficacions
in the reliel of rhenmatism., Itis cer-
tainly most refreshing. The Lotel ac-
commodations are excellent and their
situation very besutiful, built as they
are in one of the main canons leading
up to the Rocky Mountains and entir::i
shat in by the foot hills, Pike's Pe
rises grandly above all, forming the
main feature in the scenvry.

At a eandy-pull recently the two-gal-
lou pot full of blazing liquid was pat
oat au the vard to cool, while the jolity
went on inside. The cat’s corpse was re-
moved and the candy givea to the poor.

who conld melt the frozen nature of the
stranger, Hom was the man, He had
oo difficulty in making Long’s acquaint-
unce, and this was all he desired at the |
moment, trusting to the fature for the
accomplishment of his purpose. By |
degrees he made himself on excellent |
terms with Long, and when not engaged |
in his duties, was always sure to be
found in his society. |
The scheme of Peter Horn wasa good |
ane, so far as it related to its ultimate
object, l;I'l:gu:a I::ng mholdb a hnxpn:
being who can oul lﬁhﬂ
Lind%m and sympathy, if there be no
malice in the ease, and they are not
foes. It, therofore, was not a great
while before the reserve of LnnE::I:I-U
ture yielled, and Horn snd hi
were on terus of confidence. One day
they were out fishiog, and Horn having
inadvertenily made some remark which
awakened unpleasant memories in the
breast of Mmt:ll..oa%, he !.ndmdal;u
rod snd repeated the following :
*From my boyhood the book of na-
ture was my familiar study. My delight
streams,

=T ’ "

inelined me to be a solitary being. Not
that I wish yon to suppose I aw insen-
sible to either the joys or sorrows
life. Not so. wi
the grief-stricken
who are bappy, o
own .

mn't:,mddy.m I pever had the’

-

of that unfortunate

Horn, having a vacation in his school,
called for his friend to take a walk.

iption furnished by Lee Sang of
the paintings seemed to me to be inter- |

represented the punishments be. P30 That while she is tho servant in
' stowed on vile and refractory women. | 7 £ the situstion.™
| On each we see a judge, showing the mistress of the situation,

It is' that imaginntion might revel aboat it.

““Yes, sir, ns near as possible.
It was the hannt of nature unsullied

per cent. pure siugar,
ow is this white transparent syrup

; bat the man refused, sayi

]]8 |
*that he wonld never live to be | 39
and unsubdued,

above the elonds ; pure, always covered
by & mantla of suwow; pietu ne, for
it monnts from height to height, and
rises from different points of view. The
dawn tinges it with its most beanteous
tize at 212 degrees Farenbeit, but re- | haes, and the sun at its setting loves to
move the air pressure and it will boil | linger sbout it, Apollo had his ehosen
at 150. This amount of heat never temple on its slope, and the mysteries
burns i, and the sugar is white. After of the oracle gathered the devont of the
boiling the syrup down to a thick paste, | world to the valloy at its base. So the
shaped like the poetry of every lnnguage derives its in-
week no- old fashioned sugar-loaf, The small | spiration from Parnassus, and genins,
untraveled, yet drinks from the Cas-
talian waters. An Eaglishman whom
we met, hunting for birds and their
eggs, assured us that on the ulorn of
Parnassus eagles and vultures are fonnd
up into regular shaped pieces | innumbers wonderful. One of thesoldiers
loaves, or made the echoes ring with his musket
and brought to us a bare still struggling
in death wounds. The platesus are
sometimes rich in wild flowers. Wild
roses and the ox-eyed isy abound.
The delicate wild moming peers
modestly from the ground. The gor-
geous poppy is liberal with its decora-
tions of ennmson. The blue lupins are
conspicuons, the tiny forget-me-nots,
the uvemophite, the bloe bells, and
butter caps larger than ours are com-
| sugar is shovelled into a centrifugal re-  mon, and the pinkish-purple camomile

of Confucius to worship. Soon!volvi.ng machine, which revolves two creeps along the ground everywhere,
of Chinamen and women begsn | thousand times per minute, Thisthrows The grass, where it exists, is thin and
poor. The trees have sll been ent
on the lower slopes. On the high
lands they grow to a fair size, and
constitute Jdense forests, chiefly of a
scrubby pive and fir, While the flow-
ers suggestad the flora of Califoruia,
and the chaparal is often identical with
that of the Bierra Nevada, the treces
here are dwarf iu dimension and poor
in numbers in compari with the
raagnificent forests of the Pacific slope,

“From the plain where we
lsunched, after a brief rest, we ascend
ton ridge curving on the south and
east, and we leave on our left, ina

Tlis is simply done by taking the

Chinesg Festival.

ildig a dra- | end hus a hole in it, throngh which the

to the women, who pay him | aress
ion, as hi» mulignity | of sugar, The soiled

Last evening, just as the  crushed into lamps, and the sawdust
was settling over the ecity, and leavings are made into grannlated
a large and| Where does the yellow sugar come

The syrup which runs out when the
white sugar is erystalizing. The syrup

ws more impure each time, nntil
ally it cannot be crystalized. It is

g Wa Mea Temple,

temple was more | ing the sn, uite Light and mealy,
than usual, and & | . i

usly
. Will Bridget “*Shrink?"
pti
SRS NS SE (She Detns A serious question in the household
abor. 1% whether Bridget will ttand shrinkage
| valae that are yielding to the stringeney?
e o iec | The impression is, that it will be hard

name, sho is, in most families, the
A friend

Willingly,” replied Long, *for I eulprit's good virtues, while on the 58ys that there isno talk of reducing cranny of the hills, s collection of huts

had a dream
haps, I ought to term it a vision.

last night, or rather, RE™ | other side the evil
¥ vices. Women ; Mgy
poor sister came to me and informed jng pm::;t:'r:o say the least simply | thingtoo near aunihilation to be thought

nius shows her | Diddy'sintrinsic worth. Any shrinkage

epicted as receiy- 1D thut direction wonld result in some- | = Wiich the Sithe gutlir n oumune

to enltivate highlands and to feed
their flocks. As we ascend the ridge

me that we should soon meet. J% yo¥ barbarous. We have them with thal"‘f; t ber warket price might be the 4, upper valley of the Pleistus is at

Enow what that means 7"

The schoolmaster shook his head,

| cangue or stone collar on, and flounder- |
| ing in a sea of boili

thinking his friend's mind was wander- |

i “Come,” he said, “let us be ofl.” | on fire, some are being t .
m%beremahighhlnﬂ'nboutamﬂalolmolunlml. Agninvomdemam;g"it ‘o-mbt e p)
putting women into s wheel through'lm‘h:.“?l’i wh umnt:emn: "':'-
what looks like a coffee-hopper, and | YrUch 8 WAss Sie sERmS I B0 BUIY 1| of viliages, Arachova, all the while in

east of Mr. Alford's home, and the cliff
looked directly over a ravine filled with
broken rocks, A ecreek had once run
there, but years before it had gone dry.
Horn and his friend seated themselves
among some bushes and began
Saddenly there came a step and the
sound of snapping twigs, and a few
minutes later Charlea Addison
directly in front of his foe.

2 color,
sturt and whiteness of the cheek, he e

retreated a few st gazing intently
on Long as if to sure it was really
thnhmtherolhiurowﬁeﬁm.

“] eame to seek”—he stuttered.
“Am!.hlw found that you did ot

expeet,” answered , Tising to his
fect and striding up to him.

*Martin," und‘&n terrified wretch,
*indeed yon never understood

no one could be more sorry—""

| ho

| ings which are greatly worshipped by ©
the Chinese 3
virtnous women, who are resting on |

dressed

. s and gold, and have the | 10 maise a storm no ordinary man would
W".Mm-' pastle aae g S

wever, offset by several other paint- | 0§ smaller by degrees, snd will be

subject of consideralion — perbaps of . feet, fortile and well culti with
When, d s 'MI N

uring the war, every- suggests

Rk GOok' s vpenit A, DSy S the nﬁe“yd of the Iﬁua Yo. Semite in

lowed the -*"“'i"'“'*‘l < and| California.  Our borses wind their way
more than a gold pre- oo 0 rocky slopes, often precipitous

boiling blood. Some are |
tied to the E-irl‘l,oty and fed
wn into seas |

Men will find their incomes grow-

them. These punishments are, | fl‘" view,”

Statistics of Vassar College.

There are over 21 miles of gas pipein
the building which, ineluding the vari-
ons stories, covers a floor space of over

perial care to encounter. The truth is, as has | five acres. There are 410 young ladsy
and gold, on their breasts | been often enongh asserted, the female students, 50 professors,

ouihbons | servants of to-day sre, in this country, assistants,and 100 servants and hel
g 4 ing between five and six hu

lobeuitr;lebulmtlnqmy, bu;
| attempt to nee pai
women. They represent | ;no{mehold servants, (relatively the best-

and flowers, They are paid class among us) would be likely

| the mistresses, and can dictate terms. making
 the center of the temple hangs a hm:l‘hemmnilplﬁn While a  persons, all of whom board upon the

.hmp.uo:‘mlb:tlgzh revolve figures de- weas =
| seriptive scenes. There are | :

' four battle scenes, with manikin figures 32d can, at s pinch, take the place of an
of virtnous women and cruel men. The |
women are of course victorions. A large
| table eommemorative of the feast hangs

- 1 assure you Anlmm@thatahemld make a stoat resistance to any

h.
mulmmnbnm,
employe, his wife knows more of almost to Poughkeepsie,
| else than she does of house- miles, {
' hold affairs, and when left without ser- quarts of mil

Of ponnds of butter, 40 pounds of
under such i ﬁl whwﬂﬁuml«mm

z
:
*?

or the | of wages, and her mistress must make hour
use for her mind to curtail in something they have a lake, and boats for rowing

two years, if she had ¢ d ]
rubbish. As she has a rich coal unless she should get & sndden fit in summer, and skating in winter. They
md-.nkingeuu;l:mmt.-u sense and conclude to do s part, | bave s riding school, bowling alley,
has an air of reliability. lat of her own work. gymnasium, ete,

The Legend of & Missouri Cave.

tury. The mouth o!ﬂmm Bocause the saushi

ey place the filthy old hogsheads, | abyss was resched they dropped down |birthday;
boxes i { our

acoonnt of the ancient abode of the

It was *high, often

bad | seat, sir.” The of

and dificnlt, with the most picturesque |

m | anythin

College | The Princess Eleonore zn Schwarzen-

Youths® Column. | Varieties.
i &' e —— ———— === — e —— ——— e
Queries, Levity is the soul of wit.
What s the use to get the bhluss,

And bang the and cumicr: - fose, |
Berause we can't alwsyw huve all whal wo choowe
Whst does it pay to pout all day |
e wouldn't stay,
Docauas the cloud wun's go away !

Men with winning ways—Snaocessful
gamblers,

The greenest of greens—Paris green
(and those who use it. .

O, wouldn't it be better The 7 of the Duke of Edin-
x l'mwr:&m‘fm ol o ghooss, bnrghistoﬂ:phmmt JIBW-

And wille the tarrent ™, Far-ri and Kl f Englisl
Tomale s tite "‘“xn‘:ﬁﬂ:"' ' sovercigns are nml:ve:g the Bew faaliions

Tae Provp Lrrree Waes.—One fine 9" !
spring evening a very pretty cock-tailed Quite a number of ladies snnounce
wren was sitting on a twig. It was his &@:&!‘:"“m"’m n wash-
) Mn;wm tw:.hu mouthhl old ; hﬁ m‘hmhnd R il i
an every inch a wren, hecould A man who had a seolding wife, bei
S S Tt e M i b AT P ek

position in the ““kept a hot-house.”

‘Bhe first thing that morning, he had,  The new style of tlemen’s collars
had s set-to with his wife on the snb- is said to be modeled after those worn
oekly ‘smggested, ehould bo.ia 1he| Theseis. Mt s
box-tree, instead of the thorn-bush on e.zl;:om cﬁlke an u;&gl ap:nk‘
which he insisted ; she was afraid that | Becauso it won't run. and con't done
the branches would prick her sides,| gy po doy. _
she said. He had carried the day, but |, Yoo English newapapers assert that
declared that he was so worn out by the | sh'?l :%'?n&' .hr. Tennyson, who is
discussion thut he could not really be-, o i, Bus bewa o
gin building that day, As he flow over % ) _
the grass-plat, much content with his _ The Shaker Society of Sonth Union,
viotory, he saw a large worm lazily Ky., bas offeredd to adopt und educate
lumbering out of its hole, and fell down ity _of the children orphaned by the
upon i.tmclli.rectly: but, after a smart Destilence in Memphis,
tussle a good shuking, it succeeded ! Said a man who tuambled ont of
in getting back into its home, third-story w;ndo: s ?‘T‘heu Io ;nt Iaﬁ

Presently a biue tit, s hair's-breadth ' I was nsed ; but whea I struck the
;?:i‘.“l::m u::n‘hfi:z;n!f, ﬂ'mll:r flying d;:;r: - pavement I knew where I was.”

eaterpillar upon which | .

the wren had just set his eye. “TRats | of fesonds 1o b oy e Presence
mine ! said he, pouncing angrily upon ' God in tronble, *‘Fear not,'?' What i
it, and successfully driving away the the next word? I am with thee. be
tomtit. As he sat on lus prey, twitter- | not dismayed.” What is the next sen-
|ing boastfully, an old gardener, hall tenoe? I am thy God.” The richest
‘bind, m«l by, leisurely eating his eonsolation you can have is that which
bit of dinner, and cutting his bresd and ; i Tesenoe

|cheese upon his thumb, He hopped um;lder(::xd 0:'11!: mthe pm RESS
| angrily after the man's heels, and pur- p—s - e % .
| sned him for some dishnm’;' the p1:\Id _The caution of the New Englander in
| gardener, however, did not turn, and & an answer to a direct question
| walked quietly on, quite unaware of the 755 ustrated to me, says s co .-
| attack of his ferocions assailant. ‘ slent, the other day, when I asked an
| “Well, 've chased away that dread- Eastern friend of mine, whose family
ful monster " sai :n Were not noted for very active habits,
| " said the wren, panting W f

for breath. *“What an ugly beast it is, 4s not your father’s death sud-
|and when be has all the advantages of Gen?” Slowly drawing one hand from
| two legs like me why doesn’t he lesen ?l? pocket, and pulling down his beard,
{to hop prettily, even il he can't fly? ,,‘2- inbe Saatously:  rapliod,
lind _lhe:hm thu& two great awkward, A';l' “:;::“uﬁn' for lum. e
| apping things that hang his sides, | Sprin gentleman recen
{which he fills his moulhb’with—-haw termined to sup with a of friends
mueh better it is to pick up one's food 8gainst the will of his wife. He was
| neatly with a bill, as I do 1" resolved that he would, and she that he
| Wiuenthe evening was come he re- Should not go. He did not go, His
| turned o bis twig, and looked back on friends missed him; and, just for a lark,
| his day’s wort with much complacency. iovaded his residence, where they found
| “*1 gave my wits a good set-down sbout him and his wife sitting in ther chairs,
[the nest,” thouget Le, “I frightened fast asleep. He had given her an opiate
[that worm well! A< to that most tire- that he might slip away, and she had
! :om'i; l:mlml tit, I Jon't “:ink hell given him one that he might not.

|trouble me soon aguin And thenm I A Detroit business man fonund -
{drove away the great, %ig, awkward | terfeit fifty cent serip am:ng h?swc‘:;-
(thing on two legs, that was F:'lymg rency the other day, and ke put it in
' mbout where our nest is to be on’t lis vest and that afternocon gave it to a
| think he'll be back in & burry . Tobe little girl begging on the streets. When
{sure I am so great and strong avdnow- he came back from tea he found the
|erful that, even if the sky itself shoyld yame picce of serip in the drawer again
| fall down, I should not be afraid !" b 59 questioning hin clerk he learned
{lapped his wings majestically as he i},5¢ g little girl had bronght it i
|spoke. At that momeant, in the gloam- bught s stick of gum, and e 0 .":‘
|ing, a deaf leaf, which still hung 108 Witiforiy.nine cents good nf:ne ’
| beech twig above the wren, fell down 1The, - s

u his head, and, in a perfect agony raked e}mh&r of stars visible to the
{ 3 Al i hi E % in the entire circuit of the
of fright, Lie flew away hi aeavens ha. Deen usualy estimated
; about 6,000, ., onlinar’y npe,n-g:ln:

Tue Bree Tiar wasTen Lossren —My will exhubit somogine ke ten times
| anuk was once lame, so that she had to that number. A “mparatively small
| stay in one room all day long, and her | telescope essily show.”., 000 while
'dinner was always earried to her. 'c‘ittal;oa with

One there are telescopes in
| day & bee flew in the open window and which, there is reason to 5.
! alighted on the pear which she was eat- fewer than 25,000,000 stars isible
ing. And yet, when all these are sede .-
'gj.'htm he stayed till he had eaten numbered, the eve will haroviuiledm.._ﬂ
! enough ; and every day after that he & mere speck in the illimitable bounds
came in ab th:d aa:nfe hour, and fuun.lh of space.
/some fruit ready for him. Onece he  Rabenstein is a composer of no small
{came earlier than usual; and as the pretensions, He has written an orate-
fruit was not cut, he thought he would rio, several symphonies, concertos, and
some lobster, J operas, chamber quartets, sontas, and
as not that an odd_thing fora bee numerons songs. In his music he leans
|tochoose? He secemed to like it very to the idess of the modern German
| well, and began to saw off a little piece. | school ; his instrumentation, like most
| This he rolled over, and then, tucking of his fellow-German composers, is mas-
{it under his wing, flew with it out of terly, and his power of conception is
|the window, aud away over the garden. wonderful. If his music be not origi-
| In a few minutes he came back pal, it is hard to pick out & subject and
again, sawed o another piece, twice 85 say from where it is borrowed ; his
large as the first, and aguin flew away | diversity is immense, and his prodae-
‘;mh it. Thea ml{ aunt E:lkﬂ th::‘ilﬂ- tivity onormons,
|dren to come and see her pet, as ili ;
i s Sy e i L - e e TS g v i he v
back. We all watched bim as he busily o o mrimm:? with
j"“a.x"‘l away at the lobster, this time cargo of wheat for Europe. %heist.hao
{taking a piece half as large as Lis body. steamer Vanderbilt, which was presented

He was gone about five minntes, then tothe Gove t for the
rumen navy, and
came back for more. When he found - ch, not long sgo, the Navy l;e :

the lobster had been taken away, and

that some nico pesches and peuz were | oot ::1::: m‘:’ o? m;hlh. "“".‘;““m’

on the table, he was very angry, and qumeadm hli B 1 mad h:“s‘::o‘ pro-

'ﬂet round and round the table, but g = merefntilo S ‘;hr th,
would not touch the fruit. Sl 1 by ha’;’- s s &
My aunt laid a nice, juicy picee of | . o g ship, snd when she went out of

pear on the edge of the plate to tempt o ’
him; but he became quite mad, and San Francisco harbor she spread fifteen

buzzed about the room, bounced aguinst  _ - - -
the window and went out. He soon 2iS. Her main-mast messures ninety-

et nine fect, her main-yard one hundred
Imedm w;':gg;tgm‘;dm |fect, and other measurements are in

{have no more lobster, They buzzed P! mpom.on. Her tonnage is 3,157.
|aronnd the head of esch person in the | A Paris correspondent of one of the
| room, ;nd then went out of the window, |mn;lat¢n 10‘1"'“[:!' writes ‘L’ -dl_:]umu
After that the pet bee never came again, - ENORS, Wike: 'y
although the window was left open for Bt the age of one hundred and five. His
him. He eould never forgive my aunt Bame was Alainquetas, and he was born
for sending away his favorite dish, | on the 24 of July, 1769, or about a fort-
I have often wondered what Le did night before the first Napoleon. Louis
with the lobster he carried off. XV. was then on the throme, and the
Parliament, as now, was sitting at Ver-
A Bors Pouresess.—“The other Stilles. “One can hardly imagine,”
day we were riding in a crowded car, %3Y® the correspondent, ‘“‘a person who
At ome of the stations an old gentleman “tained bis majority before the Reign
entered, and was looking around him | 2f Terror living in our time, having es-
for a seat, when o lad ten or twelve 2aped all the wars of the empire and
years of age rose up and said, *Take my subsequent convnlsions. Yet it is ouly
; was gladly sc- a few months ago of

e e
“\¥hy did yon give me r seat?” Pierre. She informed me, inlhgﬂ-
he inquired of the boy. Tecause you :ﬁcﬂgg’:h:ﬁ "“"5 R —
are aged, and 1| am & boy,” was the o s oA o
quick reply. For my part, 1 wanted to Tound, as if afraid the ghost of the ‘ses-
take the liitle fellow and press him to 8reen incorrupiible’ might rise up and
my heart, It was respect for age, Protest
which is always praiseworthy."” Emile Gaborian, within the last eight
o Sl M or nine years, published fifteen long
Bovs,—When you see a boy willing Stories, which generally made their first

to taste strung drik, you righ ﬂnn.nn in the fewilleton of some of

suppose that ke will bevome s drangard, the popalar Tacisias papers, 123 weve
en you see s boy looking out for Subsequently

himself, and unwilling

rad.
'other, you may know that they will
| become disagreeable men.

1 i v—

| Waex the shadows of night come on,
| T will always ask mysell if I have done
good to-day, or have made
PPy-

the story of a murder, the perpetrator

of which is traced and brought to pun-

ishment, not by that marvellous detee-
ve

N

any one

BT s
]
2

and
berg, kno tn\"mnyopnhrlyuﬂﬂhlubﬂnw
| Lor, died :In Wittingausin in Austris,on
(July 27. She was a danghter of Prince

Prince Jo- ways opened wiih a murder or an at-
hann zn Sch in 1530, when murder, sad the business of
only 18, She was her the was to trace the criminal. His
besaty, was pronounced the love- skill in this way was remarksble; and
liest woman at the coronation of Queen  he gave oocasional touches of character
Victoria. At that time her husband  and life which indicated the possession
was the Anstrian minister umwldmmd a higher class than
of St, James, that of melodrama,




